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WALKING IN WINTER 
Meli••• Morphew 
Poetry 
There were those moonlit walks in the deepening shadows, 
Cool and quiet, and our breath would steam. 
I touched your hand while reaching for your soul. 
But you harbored stillness, the stoic goodness, 
And I longed for fire. 
We would stop, cold and numb. 
Our lips would meet, but no heat thawed my longing. 
I dreamed of fire to melt my mind and loose my heart. 
I dreamed your eyes were burning; 
But when I looked they were ice blue, 
And my feet felt frozen, so we would walk toward home. 
